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this may be imagined. L/Enclos lived long beyond
her eightieth year, always healthy, visited, respected.
She gave her last years to God, and her death was the
news of the day. The singularity of this personage has
made me extend my observations upon her.

A short time after the death of Mademoiselle de FEn-
clos, a terrible adventure happened to Courtenvaux,
eldest son of M. de Louvois. Courtenvaux was com-
mander of the Cent-Suisses, fond of obscure debauches;
with a ridiculous voice, miserly, quarrelsome, though
modest and respectful; and in fine a very stupid fel-
low. The King, more eager to know all that was pass-
ing than most people believed, although they gave him
credit for not a little curiosity in this respect, had au-
thorised Bontems to engage a number of Swiss in ad-
dition to those posted at the doors, and in the parks
and gardens. These attendants had orders to stroll
morning, noon, and night, along the corridors, the
passages, the staircases, even into the private places,
and, when it was fine, in the court-yards and gardens;
and in secret to watch people, to follow them, to notice
where they went, to notice who was there, to listen to
all the conversation they could hear, and to make re-
ports of their discoveries. This was assiduously done
at Versailles, at Marly, at Trianon, at Fontainebleau,
and in all the places where the King was. These new
attendants vexed Courtenvaux considerably, for over
such new-comers he had no sort of authority. This
season, at Fontainebleau, a room, which had formerly
been occupied by a party of the Cent-Suisses and of
the body-guard, was given up entirely to the new corps.
The room was in a public passage of communication